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Her- So vvilll grow, foliue^fodiemy Lord, 
Etc I willyeeld my virgin Patent vp 
Vrnohis Lordfhip, wbofe vowifhedyoake, 
My foule confcnts not to giue foueraignty. 

The. Take time to paufe t and by the next new Mean 
The filing day betwixt my loue and me, 
For euerlaftmg bond of fellowfbip : 
Vpoa that day cither prepare to dye, 
For difobedience to your fathers will, 
Or elfe to wed Demetriw^s hee would,. 
Or on DUnaes Altar to proteft 
For aie, aufterity, and fin gle life. 

Dem. Relent fweet HermiA 3 and Ly fender, yecldc 
Thy craved title to my certaine right , 

Lyf You haue her fathers loue, ^Demetttm : 
Let me haue Hermizes : do you marry him, 

Jigem. Scorn full Lyfewkr f true, he hath my Loue; 
Aud what is jping, my loue fhall render him. 
And fhe is mine, and all my right of her, 
I do eft ate vnto Demetrius. 

Lyf- Lam my Lord, as well deriu'd as hc> 
. As well poffeft : my loue is more ihen his : 
My fortunes euery way as fairely ranck'd 
(If not with vantage} as "Demetrius ; 
And (which is more then all thefc boaftscan he) 
I am belou'd of beauteous Hermia, 
Why fiiould not I thenprofciutc my right? 
\ *Demetyim r He auouth it to his head, 
Made loue to Nedars daughter^ Hekr#, 
And won her foulc: and (he (fwcec Ladie)dote$, 
Deuoudy dotes, dotes in Idolatry, 
Vpon this fpotted and inconstant man. 

The* I muftconfeffe, char I haue heard fomuch, 
And with Demetrius thought to haue: fpoke thereof; 
But being oner-full of fetfe-affaires, 
My minde did lofc it. But Demetrius come, 
And come ^jw&j you Hiall go wich me, 
T haue fame priuate fchoohng for you both. 
For you faire Hermia Aookz you arme your fclfe. 
To fit your fancies to your Fathers will j 
Or elfe the Law of Athene yecld* you vp 
(Which by no tncanes we may extenuate) 
To death, or to a vow offingl elite. 
Come my Htppo/;ta, what cheare tny loue- ? 
Demctrms and Egeus go along : 
I muft impicy you in fomc bulinefle 
Againftour nuptiall, andeonferre with you 
Of fomething, neercly that conccrnes your fclucf, 
Egc. With dude and defirc we follow you, Exemt 

M&net L} fender and Hermit 
Lyf How now my loue? Why is your cheek fo pale? 
How chance the Rofes there do fade fo faft? 

Her. Belike for wane of rainc, which I could well 
Eeteeme them, from the ternpeft of mine eyes. 

Lyf For oughrrhat>tier I could reade T 
Could eiicrheare by tale or hiftoric, 
The cburfe of tree lode nciier did run fenooth, 
But either it wasdtffcrcnt in blood- 

ffer. O croffe! too high to be enthrafd to lone* 
Lyf Or elfe mifgrarTtd, in refpeft ofyeares. 
Fieri Ofpighr! too old robe ingag'd toyong- 
Lyf 0r clfe it flood vpon the chorie of merit* 
Her. O hell ! to choofe loiic by anothers eic* 
Lyf Or if there were a fimpathie in choife > 
Wafre, death, or fjcknefle,didlay ficge to it; 
Making it'momensarie^afouod: 
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Swift as a fhadow* fliort as any dteamc, 
Briefe as the lightning in the colIiednight f 
That (in a fpieene) vnfolds both heauen and ean^ 
And ere a man hath power to fay> behold, 1 
The iawes of darknefie do deucurc it vp * 
So quicke bright things come to confufion. 

Her. If then true Louers haue becne cutf craft 
It ftands as an edift in deftime : ft > 
Then let rs teach our trial] patience, 
JBecaufe it i$ acuHomarie exoffe, 
As due to loue,«s thoughts, and dreames } andfi h 
Wiflics and teares j poorc Fancies followers, ' 

Lyf A gotf d perfwafion ; therefore heare m e H 
I hauea Widdow Aunt, a dowager, 
Of great reuennew, and flie hath no childe. 
From Athens is her houfe remoifd fcuen league 
And (tit refpe£rs me, as her ©nely fonne ; 9 
There gentle H<rmia 7 may I marrie thte r 
And to that place, the fharpe Athenian Lavv 
Cannoe purfue vs* If thou lou'ft mc 9 then 
Steale forth thy fathers houfe to morrow night- 
And in the wood, a league without the townc 
(Where 1 did meete thee once with Helem 3 
To do obferuaneefora morneofMay) 
There will I ftay for thee- 

Her. My good Lyfmier^ 
I fjveare to theCj by Cupids ftrongefi bow 3 
By his be ft arrow with the golden head, 
By the fimpliaue of Venus Don es 5 
By that which knitteth foulcs^ and pxofpersloue 
And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage Que^ 
When thc falfe TroyanvnderfaUe was fcene, 1 
By all the vowes that euer menhauebrokcj 
(In number more then cuer women fpoke) 
In thac fame place thou haft appointed me, 
To morrow truly will I meete with thee* 

Lyf Keepc promifc loue : lookc here comes Helm, 

Bnter Helena. 

Her* God fpcede faire ^/f^,whither away ? 

HeL C^lyoume faire? that faire againevnfay, 
^Demetrius loues you faire : O happie faire I 
Your eyes areloadftarres^nd your tongues fwect ay^c 
More tuneable then Larke to fhephcards earc, 
When wheateis grcene, whea hauthotnebadiippe^, 
Sickneflc is catching : O wcrefauor fo. 
Your words I catch, faire Hermia ere I go, 
My care fliould catch your voicCj my eycybureyc! 
My tongue fhould catch y^>ar tongues tiweet melody 
Were the world mint. Demetrius being bated. 
The reft lie giue to be to youcranflared. 
O teach cue how you looke, and with what art 
you fway the motion of Demetrms harr. 

Her. I frowne vpon him, yet helouesmeftill. 

HeU O that your frownes would teach myfmifo 
fuchskil, 

Her. I giue him curfes, yet he giues me looe* 
HeL O that my prayers could fuch afFeftioB m&oufc 
Her, The more I hate, the more he followes me. 
HeL The more Lloue, the more he hateth me. 
Her* His folly Helena is noncefmine. 
J?rf,None but your beaUcy, wold that fault vfcrmiw 
Her. Take comfort ; he no more ftall fee my face, 

Lyfmdir and n?y felfe will flic this place. 

Before the time f did hyf&dtr fee, 

Seem'd Athens like a Faradife to nice. 
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^7^i»rmy Loue do dwell , 

Th f? e S^o you cur m ind« W e will vr^fold, 
; ,r 0 xvmEhr,when doth behold 

L And in the wood t wh«c often you and I, 
„ . fiintPrimrofc bcds.were wont to lye, 
I pC, ;Jineourb 0 fomcs,ofth C ircouufcllf W eId; 

5&¥^» D,, n, y fcHc mx niectc * 

freeke ^ fricnd ' a,1tl A^nge companions, 
Far veil fweetpbV-fc«oW,pray thou for vs. 
And zooi lucke grant thee thy Demetrius, 
tfetce word Lyfmdtrw mnit ftatuc our fight, 
Ftoii lotters foodc, till morrow decpe midnight 

Exit H^rt^ui* 

Iff, I will my Hermia* Helena adieu, 
As 0 n Wm^Demetrim rfores on you. Exit Ly fender. 

Htlt* How happy fon>c>ore other fofnc can be t 
Through Athens I firn thought as fair e as fhe. 
Bttc what of chat iDcntftrita thmkes not io : 
Hewillnocknowjwhatall.buthettochkuow. 

And ash^ ei restoring on Birmbs cye r s ; 

Sol, admiring of his qualities : 

Things bale and vilde^ holding no quontj t y ? 

Loue can tranfpoie to forme and dignity , 

Louelookcs not with the eycs,but with the minde, 

And therefore is wingM Cu$ d painted bhndc, 

Ner bach loues minde of any judgement taftc : 

Wings and no eyes, figurej vnheedy ha3e. 

And riicrcfore is Loue- faid to be a childe, 

Becaufe in choifc he n often begin I'd, 

As^aggifhboyesin gamcthemfclues fori wear e; 

So the boy Loue is pcriurd euery wh^re- 

Fbr ere Dewetrim lookt on Hermias ey nt, 

Hehail'd downeoathes that he was onelyrome* 

And when this Haile fotue hc^t from Her mm (ch 3 

So heditTolu*d 3 and (howres of oathes did melt* 

1 will goe tclJ him offairc H^rwi/^r flight: 

Then to the wood will he,to morrow night 

Purfue her ; and for his intelligence , 

If I hsue thankes, it is a dcere cxpencc : 

But heerein meanel to enrich my paine, 

Tohaue his fight thither 3 and backe againe^ Exit. 

Enter f£uwcc tht Carpenter ^ Snug the hjner^ Bot!&me the 
UFtAHerJtlme the bellowes -mender \SnoHt the Tinker t and 
StflrHeling the Ttyior* 

JSkm* Is all our company hcere? 

Hot* You were beft to call them generally, man by 
raai^aceoidingtothe fcrip. 

Qui. Here is the fcrowle of euery mans naoie,which 
it thought fit through all Jlthitos^ ro play in our Enter- 
ludc before the Duke and the Dutches, on his wedding 
day at night. 

Bat. Firft,good Peter Quincefay what the play treats 
on j then read the names of the Actors : and fb grow on 
toajohu, 

%w. Mtfrry our play is the mofi lamentable Come? 
dy, and tnoft eruell death of Vymmm and Tbistu* 

A ?ery good peece of worke I afluje you, and a 


merry. Now good "Peter £nwct r call forth your Aflors 
by the fcrowle, Matters fprcad your fchies. 

Qnince. Anfwere as I call yoti, Ntck^Btttomb the 
Weauer# 

Bvttome, Ready ; name what part I am for, and 
proceed, 

^uinve. You Ntc\$ Bettome are fee downe for Py* 
r*mus± 

E$u Whit is PyramHs^loWT^i a tyrant? 
J$t*in* A Louer that kills hirnfclfemoft gallantly for 
loue. 

Hot* That will a&ke forrse teares in the true perfor- 
ming of it -if I do i£ 5 let the audience looke to their eiesL 
j will mooue ftorrnes \ I will condole in fome meafure P 
To the reft yer^my chicfe humour is for a tyrant* I could 
play Ercles rarely, or a parr to tea re a Cat iiij io make all 
fplit the raging Rocksj and fhiucring fhocks fliall break 
the locks of pnfon pates, and Phibbm caire Jhall fliiuc 
fromfsirre, and make and rnarrc the foolifh Fates. This 
was lofty. Now name rhe reft of the Players. This 
is Ercfas vaine^a tyrants vainc : a louer is more condo- 
ling. 

Qmn. Francts Flute ihe Bellowes-mendcr. 

Fhf. Hccre Peter J^hiince, 

QHin* You muff take ihisbie on you* 

Hut, What is ThisbiejL wandring Knighr ? 

$J*in* I e is the Lady \\\w\Pyramm mti^loue. 

pint, Nayfairh, let notrnce play a woman ; I haue a 
beard comming- 

Qui A That*sall one, you fiiall play it m a Ma*ke, and 
you may fpeakeas fmailas ygu will. 

S^'.^nd 1 may hide my iace^et me play Ihisbie too ; 
Ilefpeakein arBonftrouElmlevoyce; 7 ktfre /Thifwe^h 
Pyramm rnyloucrdeare J thy Thts&ie dearc , and Lady 
deare. 

Q*in. No no,you muft phy Pyramm, and Flute> you 

Tut, VVell 7 proceed. 

Jilu . R&b iff Start* eltng t h e T a y I o r . 

Star. Hee re Peter J&iince. 

jG}#ince* Robin Starueltng t you muft play Thubhi 
morlicr? 

Tom Snowt.xhz Tinker. 
Snowt, Heer c Veter Quince , 

Qmn> You, Pyr*mta father ; my {t x SfrhUbtes fatWr \ 
Snugge the ]oyner s yoti the Lyons part : and 1 hope there 
it a play fitted. 

Snug. Haue you the Lions part written? pray you if 
beygiue it rne/orlamflow offtudie* 

JjWff. You may doc it cxtetnp&rie t for it is nothing 
but roaring, 

*Sot. Ler mee play the Lyon too , I willroarethatl 
will doe any man* heart good to heare me. I will roarc ? 
that 1 will make the Duke fay 5 Let him roare againc,let 
himroareagaine, 

jQuitt. Jfyou fhould doe ic too tenibly , you would 
fright the Dutchefle and the Ladies ^ that they would 
ftirike, and that were enough to hang ts all* 

AIL That would hang vs euery mothers fonne. 

*BvUome m I gi aunt you friends, if that you ftiould 
fright the Ladies out of their Wictes s they would 
haue no more difcretion but to hang vs : but I will ag- 
grauatcmy Yoycc fo, thai I will roart you as gently as 
any fucking Douc ; 1 vvill roare and *t were any Nightin^ 
gale. 

jguin. You can play no part but PirsmM , for Tira- 
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